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ANTIQUITIES. | 55 | 
The Topography of Troy; idee 201 
explained by Drawings and Deſeriptions. By 
Wi liam Gell, Elq. Folio. 1ol 19s. boards, 


Ancient Caſtles; including Remarks on the ke! 

* Progrejs of 5 in Great Bricain; ö i 
and on the Correſponding Changes in Man | 1 

ners, Laws, and Cuſtoms; tending to illuf- 66 | 

trate modern Hiſtory, and to elucidate inter- . 

eſting Paſſages, in Ancient Claſſic Authors. 

By Edward King, Eſq. F. R. 8. Vol, III. 8 


* Ealio, With, Plates, .2l, 83 3 — 5 
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. bile the enraged of * . K 8 Hage proud Txo oY , 
The. glorious H ECTOR--40es their powe 58 dete 
Tin Agax coming with a torn-up tice, (troy: E 
| A While wichſtands che yictar? . braver. 5 | 


A Tragi- Comedy. 
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Ene la us, King of Greece, and huſband of 


Q. Helen, engaged in a ten Vears war 


In the ſie ge ot Troy, in revenge for the loſs of his 


. Queen, ſtolen from him by Paris, ſon of King 
Pria mus. | 


Ulyſſes, King of Ithaca, engaged inthe een 


of King Menel us, and left behind them in their 


feigned retreat from befere the walls of Troy. 
Paris. A Trojan Prince, ſon of King Priamus. 
Sipon. A cunning Grecian, ſo zealous for the 


ſervice of his King, that. be cut off his lips, ears 


- and noſe, di'membering his own face, being left 
bound in irons, under the belly of the wooden 
| horſe, to be thereby better enabled, frou the 

fizht of ſuch barbarous ſufferings, to render him- 
elt the ,unfuipeted object of their pity to the 

Trogen ſped ors from thence by his artiul 
ge and moving eloquence, to infinuate him- 
Pet into their ealy belief, as to perſuade them to 

* the herſe within the city of | roy, | 

: „„ . ä 

Helen. King Menelaus's wife, and miſtreſs of 

Paris. „ ; FEES 
C. ſlandra A virgin daughter of King Priam, 
*an exalied character of piety and virtue, inſpired 


— 1 


by the Gods with a true ſpirit of prophecy, 1 


Mever believed; a vchement proſecutor of Paris 


Ora) i ng.th e deſtruction of Troy, as & vengea nce 
or Fir 1mPpious and hardened aduhery. ä 

4 ve, the Gaddefs of love, a patroneſs to Pa- 

Is an Helen. Eat. 

A. merous mov, trumpets 
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nd. Helen for their Jewd and wicked lives, and 


„ and attendants of 
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ACT EL 


The curtain is drawn up, and diſcovers King Mes 


nelaus, Ulyſſes, Attendants and Guards, 


King. : : 
T EVE R were wrongs like mine! an impi- 
ous wite, 5 ps 
"The vleaſure once, now torment of my life. 
Why in his crimes does {til} the adulterer reign, 
And why for ten long years have | in vain 


\ Bainft Troy's proud, walls my iecble vengeance | 


puſh'de . 85 | 
Ulyt. Droop not, great fir, for ten years Jabour 
Oft, 
When a fe days new ſeal the fate of Trop. 


Lock forward, fir, to that prodigious engine 

Of Troy's deſtruction, that tall wooden horſe 
We have prepared, in whoſe dark womb of fate 
Five hundred genereus volunteers all wait, 


Alt, at one ſtroke, to give the fatal blow. 


Fear got ſucetſs, N 
King No; wile Ulyſſes, no. : 

When thy great hands the royal engineer, 

Tis by fuch pilots Ito glory fleer. 


Ulyſ. Conider, fir, what managing hand I've. 


To move this vaſt machine? The honeſt Sinon: 
A nian to hearty in your royal cauſe, 5 


That he bas diſmember'd even his very face, 
Cut off his lips and noſe, and torn his eyes 
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[OT 1 The Siege of Troy. e 
T's makechimſelf the object of their pity, 
That by his moving looks and artful tears 
He may ſo lull the credulous Trojans ears 
To draw that fatal horſe withintheir walls, TT 
K. ee curſt Troy, for quick deſt ruction 
e | "WE 
Revenge, O dear revenge, gui | 
Revenge, ge, guide my keen ſ * 
lo th adulterous Helen's canker d . : 9 
And oh! "twill give me more divine delight, 
Than all the raptures of her brida] night, ; 
Ulyſ. we army thus retired, drawn offgfrom 
. ; Sig 1 pe | 
Think what ſecurity do their huſht fears enjoy. iT! ! 
K. Thus far our plot ſwcceeds; this falſe re- 
treat we make, only to come with greater ven- 


Seance back. [Ex . 
— 8 E N k. I, . 


Enter Bee, Ge a his Wife, 

Ppiltle. 1 tell vou „ n h 

| 5 8 3 E Is X 1 [Exeunt. 
The ſcene opens, and difcovers Paris and Helen 

+, fronting the audience, riding in, a triumphant 
chariot, drawn by two white elephants, mount- 
ed by two pages in embroidered liveries. lhe. 
fide wings are ten elephants more, bearing on 
their backs open caſtles, umbraged with cano- 

pies of gold ; the ten caſtles filled with ten 
perſons richly dreſſed. The retinue of Paris; 
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; and on the elephants necks ride ten more pa- 
ges, in the like dreſs. Beyond and over the 
Chariot, is ſeen a viſto of the city of Troy ; on 
* the walls of whick ſtand ſeveral trumpeters, | 
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> We'll tune our triumphs of war to ſongs of peace, 


| Ee Sree of Troy. | 161 
een behind, and over the head of Paris, who found 
t the opening of the {cene, 
Paris, Whilſt the fair Helen in go 3 
twine, 
Thele ſweets nad all this bene treaſure's 
mine 3 
Ten ſmiling years, crown'd with my vaſt delight, 
Have been but one continued nuptial night. 
Helen. O Paris, for thy love what have 1 
done! 
What ſtorms have I pull'd down, wha dangers | 
rug! =» - | 
Aſa and Europe wak'd with wow alarms ! 
Set kingdoms in a blaze, and all the world in 
aTinssy 
Paris. But now theſe wars are done, and Troy's: 
5 Invincible, 
Yes, my fair life, the coward Greeks are fled 5 5 
Aue leave me lord of tee . 
And now when the tired world's long diſcord 'Þ* 
ceaſe, 


Where Hector drag'd in blood, I'Il drive around [4 
The wails of Troy, with love and Jaurels [4 
crown'd | 
Enter Caſſangra, 

Caf. O Paris! Paris! all this pageant pride, 4 
Abd that triumphant ſorceteſs by thy ſide! a 
What banhers can hard fronted fin diſplay, - 17 ö 
When vile adultery. adorn'd lo gay, C 3 
Dares Tu the light, and ſhame the bluſhing 4 4 

8 ay! 

Helen. O my dear Paris, 1s that ſcreech ow} 
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Will that eternal toriurer never leave us? | 
| Cafl, No, black adultere's, clole as thy dark 
| | | late I follow thee, 
And loud as thy own crying ovile, | come, 
To echo thine and Troy's approaching doom, 
Vet, headlong Paris, ſtop thy mad career, 
And to the voice of fate unlock thy ear; 85 
Hear Heav'n and me !, not three thort ſuns ſhall 
Ee burning 'I'roy one heap of ruin lies! ſriſe Wd. 
T. Vain preaching fool, more dreams more vi- 
| | | [ſions ſtill, 
More tales of ſtars and fate my ears do fill? 
- Will empty noiſe and nonſenſe never ceaſe ? 
Andithy wild trenzy never gives me peace. E 
C'sT, Peace, Paris! no, with all thy load of Ou 


enL 


Soft peace and thou muſt never meet again. 
War, everiaſting war! the batt ling world, 
And angry Gods, with all the bolts of fate, 
Blood, fire and (word, for thy deſtruction wait, 
In Troy's one blazing heap, one funeral urn, 
Shalt thou and thy adulterous minion burn. 

P. No more, bold infolent, I' hear no more, 
Do not provoke my vengeance thus to dare A 
(With thy vile breath prephane this heavenly fait; 
For it thou Joſt, by all the pow'rs I ſwear, 

'i drive my chariot o'er thy trampled bead, 

Beneath my rolling wheels I'll cruth thee dead. 

C. Yes, thou ſhalt hear ne more, laſcivious boy, 

Stain to thy blood ! from thee the fate of Troy! 

Thy bluſhing ſiſter takes her weeping eves, 

Not from thy threats, but from iby ſhame ſhe 
flies, . Exit. 


Venus 


\ 


| The Siege of Tidy. 


enus deſcends in s chartot dra vn by 9 boats. 


ark 
ee, p. Heck what celeſtial muſic's this! hae } 
ec, ice love's gaogets from her r heavens iphere, 
Wright Venus dreſt in ber divineſt ray,; ; 
1 L eſcends to grace the triumphs of this ry. 
Ven. Yes. Paris, Lord of the fair Helen's charms, 
allP gave that Fucking beauty to thy arms, 
fe Had will preſerve | her there 
I Wecure for ever thy rich prize enjoy; 
II, No envious cloud ſhall your fair peace deſtroy, 
I' Hine the guardian deity of I roy, i 
Par O, Iam loſt in raptures! this high grace? 
But whore? s my vaſſals ? where's my waiting rain? 
| Quick, quick, ye flaves, for geodneſs ſo divine, 
"» Join all your airs, your ſongs of mmph join. 2 
Then, ten rich figures in the caſtles of the ela 
' phants, addreſs themſelves to the goddeſs with 
the following piece of muſick in chorus. 


8 0 N . 


Al 1 beauteous goddeſs, all divine, 1 
Our up-rais'd eyes and hearts are thine; 
1 o love we pray, to love we kneel, 

(FP Thy pow'r we own, thy darts we feel, 

Rin thy bright ſway, thy ſorereign throne, 
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ot ſuppliant mortals bend aloge; 

b o the blind God, thy boy, and thee, 

Eren Jore, almighty. Jove, here bends a knee. 
V | 

he ſcene” opens, and in a op ithout the 

walls of Troy, appears the rojan- Horſe, being 
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| 2 heure of that eee that 'tis 17 feet 


F + * 
« Po * 
” " . KR 3 22 2 - | 2 — < 
1 , 


A 


3 —— 2 


2 


2 


* 
. 
N 
— 


* 


- 
* 


* 9 * * * 
” 
, — 
- 
* 
z Ws 1 BASS rn 
4 Br 5 Vaal < l 1 3 * WT 2 
= * 75 3 ” ; 
3 * WA. * 5 
: A 
* + s oy” 
* => * 
* 


* ok 


8 


i 


ö Crowd. 


; | - Whilſt on my knees i thank the cron; hand 
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7b Siege of Troy. 


high on the top of his back. The whole, 5 br 
gure, ma gniſcently adorned with all the trage 
Pings and furniture cf a war-horſe, ſet 'of® 


with rich pildings, plumes. of feathers, and if 
other ſuitable decorations, 


Under his feet lies Sinon, with a mangled fad 
all bloody, his noſe cut off, his eyes out, & 


5 — 


bound in chains. in 
; Fnter Mob. 
Captain V. ay, here 'tis 1 Here's the vu 
Briſtle, of Greece, and honour of TroyMit 


All eur own boss, hyzza ! 
it. Mob. Well! I never ſaw ſuch a ſight i 

all my born days. ö | 
zd. Mob, Ay, Neighbour, "tis a  wonderfu ne 

beaſt. that's certain, | | 


422. ' 


Enter Ulyſſes diſguiſed: 

Uiyß N tis my hour to mix mongſt th 
This drefs ſecures me, 
Mob. What are you, Friend 7 [To] Sino! 
Sinon. A man, Sir, and 2 gh: one 


'- that ha ve unlooſed my cha ins. 
Mob. Who bound thee? 
© Sinon, ViJains, . 
Mob. What Villains? : 
Si non. Cowardly ones; The cownrdly Gicek 
They who durſt no more face the -wails of Tro) 
But are all run. 
Mab. Run, whither ? 
Sinon.. Lo the devil, | hope. 
- Durk 2 5 an innocent wretch, load me wit 
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Capt. ben, look you, we'll 2 A Tra 7 
ee Wie Jelic ang hog ps Wow N [LY kin 
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Priamus to be examined. Pray, Friend, why did * 
the Grecians leave this horſe behine boon þ F 
Simon. The Gods that warned them from 1 
iege of T roy, " 
dolnmanded em to lea ve this monument, oh 
A pledge of peace never to return in arms. 74 
a, Mob. This monument we'll have drawn 
jato the city. * 

All- Ay; ay into the ety, into the ce 

Capt. Hold, hold a little; bow will you get 
It in there? I he gates are all, all too low, _ | 

|, Mob Ak L Pox o'th?. Devil, all too ov). j | 

Fe yarn All undene ! all- ruined! | | 

24. Mob. The whole ſhew ſpoiPd ? we Hil 19 
bevor get it in. | 5. 

Al. Onever, never, never, | *. 

UiyfT. What! ! all amort, my honeſt friends wat 3 
countrymen ? 3 
No t lead this trophy of the Trojan alorp: La | 
Into fair roy 's proud city, cauſe the gates . 1 
Are only arch'd too low! Let that not fop- yes”. þ 
Pol! down ihe walls and give it entrance there. 1 

All Pulbdown the walls! 
„If. Av, Gentlemen, make a large breach i [4 
Polli ale, 1 
A as your on great ſouls; the walls pull 4 
3 dan, $i 
And nave it drawn in triumph thro” the town. 

Hb. Mob. do yeu hear that, noble captain? 

Car, Ax, Pox on't, do | hear it? what 4 
junce. af a Yog am J, that could not think of this F 
11 2d. Mob. And what Mall we do now, Captain? 55 
. = Capt,” wo! Why pull du the walls! pw]. 1 
"own the walls. Alt. Ty 
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The Frege of Tos | 
All, Ay, pull down the walls, huzza f | g. 


„ [Exeu r 
The ſcene ſhunts . 
j Uly}, Now vengeance moves fecure. | 
Now impious Paris! . | 
Thy mother's fatal dream when thou wer born, Mh. 
That from her womb ſhe had a firebrand torn, by 
Should ſet all Troy in flames, ſhall be fulfll'd, 
All feaPd with fate, Troy ſhall in flames expire, Mur 
his arm and thy hot luſt, ſhall light the fre, Mkt 
Enter Caſſandra alone. [Exit 
| Caſl, Why was I born Trey's virgin oracle, P 
Tb' impending fate of empire to foretell, 11 
Let never be believ'd Vet at the leaſt, 
# ,I've begg'd the Gods a miracle 10 performs Mt 
No more then Paris's deaf ears l' fftlorm;  - We 
His nobler tenſes now I will ſurprize, Wi 
And preach bright reaſon to his blinded whe” WW 
| | Me Xif, 
The Scene opens and diſcovers the temple of Di- 
ana, conſiſt ing of ten pieces of painting, in each 
of which are teen ten ſtatues of the Heathen Wl 
Gods, viz, Jupiter, Juno, Pallas, Apollo, Nep=-|Wil 
tune, 1 hetis, Mars, Venus, Ceres and Mercury - lp 
In the Temple is a rich altar-piece, in the mic- Wi 
dle of which on a pedeſtal, ſtands a young Wo-? 
1 man, Grefi in cloth of gold, repreſenting the 
© ftaiue of Diana, holdiag a hunting ſpear in 
her hand; and on two other pedeſtals, ſtand Wil 
two more young Women, repreſenting two oF Wi 
her nymphs: Over this altar piece are {een Wl 
three beautifvl circles of clouds, and Diana is 


| ifeen riding in a Chariot drawn by two Fairs 
1 mer 
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The Siege of Troy. (189 
, per 2 preceſſion of Prieſts and Prieſteſſe; in 
un; Veſtments adorned with filver Creſcents. 
bf Vocal! Muſick, 
D Right Cynthia, ſovereign queen of light, 
5 With all thy vaſſel ſtars ſo bright. 
TN,Mhere the celeſtial glories ſhine 
oY To thee, to thee, 
We bend a knee, 
e, ur ſong of triumph thine. 
| El ter Paris and Helen. Their trains borne up by 
He | | twelve pages. 
Par. Since Troy's deliverance at Diana's ſhrine, 
Es brought you here to pay your rites divine, 
is facred long with that attraction draws, 2 
Prieſt, If our reſounding long of triumph calls L 
ch princely heads to grace our ſecret walls, 9 
ile, ralle your airs, if poſſible yet higher, | 
aca fuch illuſtrious glory joins the choir, 


/ 


« 
0 


it. Proceilion begins again, 4 
i Right Cyathia, to our ſolemn yowns, a | 
*h 4 hy gractous ear incline ; 


en 1014 no lets than princely brows, 


"EIT — 


* 6 Dur lolema offering join; | 
a 3 Our tocs are run, A 
-- i Our fears are done, | i. 
o- WF he Greeks are fled, and Troy's our own. Rs 
e Enter Caffandra. 5 1 | 
7 Helen Ha ! do I ſee that perſecuting face; +3 
11 the new loads of ſcandal ? new, ditgrace „ 


E throw on my fair fame! - | 
BP ar, No danger fear, | 
3 ele "ore walls wil bear no iaſult ks 
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To all my oracle of truth, fee here ! 
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84 The Siege of Troy. 
Caff. O Paris, what miſtaken piety {a kn 

Has brought thee here? Canſt thou who bend'ſt 
Lo impious love, tunchaſte and looſe defire, 

Bow ro Diana, join her virgin choir ? | 

Par. What brings thee here ? thou ga v'ſt t 
| Word before, : A 

That ! ſhould hear that creaking voice no mor 

Caff, And 1'}] perform my word: I come n 
now | 

To court thy ears, but to convert thine eyes, 
The Gods have given me + ede to act a miracl 


Seeft thou thoſe glittering ſtatues of the deities, 


In all their ſhining robes of gold atray'd ? 
Par, Yes, all too bright for thy weak blaſt t 
ſhade, | 
Caſſ. Thoſe radiant forms, if poflible to ſab 
dark as thy crimes, I'll ar one breath transſort 
And hang yon ſmilliog ſkies with all the flames 
bel], | 


Here C:ſfandra moves her wand, and in thi 


twinkling of an eye, ten gesder ſtatues in th 
paintings are all rurned black, and the thre 
hgures on the pedeſtals, are likewiſe fiript 
their cloaths of gold, and all dreſt in black 
And the whole view of the heavens is change 
to à flaming hell. b 
Caſſ. Now Paris, fince thou'ſt lent fo deaf a 
ear, 5 
Will you believe your eyes r 
Par. My eyes! FAT 1 
Caſſ. Les, Infidel. | 
Will all theſe dreadſu} fights convince ? 
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The Siege of Troy. 
Par, Sights !—— What fights ? 
kn” Cal. That hideous and imazing ſcene ! 
1d (i Par, Cailandra, what does this diftraQtion mean? 
| Cati, The very Gods their heaus in fable throud, 
And yon bright ſkies In one iofernal cloud; 

Vrapi round with horror, mourn the fate of Troy. 

Par. What clouds? What fable? 
mor Caf, Look, look there, blind boy | {leſs thing, 
en Par. Siſter, mad fooliſh, wretched, thoughts 

To idle miracles make no more preteuce; 

1 pray thee rav< no more, learn to talk ſenſe; 

Bui knee!, O kneel, and beg the piiying Gods, 
To pardon thee this impious profanation ; 

Enough to wake the very images : 

W hote ihining beams our darted eyes behold, 

If poſſible, bluih through their burmiht gold, 
To hear thee talk thus wildly, 

Caſſ. | ben thou ſee*lt not 

Yon diſmal transformation! 

Par. Transformation! | 

I ſee thee all transtorm'd. Thou that wert born 
A princeſs, heir ta all that ſhould adorn - 
The courts c: kin-s, with royal reaſen.crown'd, 
But Oh! thy wh® fair ſegſes loſt and drown'd, 
Thou'rt in thy mad fantaſtic freozy hurl'd, 

A roving lunatic round the wander'd worle, 

Caſſ. O what confuſion ſtrikes my ſtartled ear, 
And do you, reverend men, fee nothing there? 
No change in that high roo! ? 
Priel. A change in thee 
We fee with pity. hy loſt wits we ſee, 
Caſſ. Now l'm loſt { the low'ring deſtinies 
Are only viſible to eee 
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And walk in clouds to all the worldbeſides, 

Now mourn, Cailtndra, thy loft country mourn, * 

In vain my helpleſs kand her fate would turn, ; 

O Paris, thou waſt blced, and Trov muſt burn, 
Hel. Now, my dear love, I am ever thine, | 

Par, Yes, my fair life, whilſt thy bright beams 
[: - vine, | * | 

And all thoſe golden Gods our guardians thine, 

| ACT BL, | 

The ſcenc opens, and diſcovers the town of Troy, 
conſiſting of ten pieces of uniform painting, 
repreſen:ing a ſtreet. of magnificent buildings, 
terminating with a double wall of the city, 
ant over the wall is ſeen an upper town, In 
the centre of the city ſtands the horſe, out 
of whole ſides, in the fight of the audience, 
ladders ſlip out, and immediately near forty || 
ſoldiers with officers, iſſue ont of the body of 
the horſe, all with drawn ſwords, 

| Firſt Officer, 3 

OW the great work craws on |! the Tro-| 

N jan throats will a cheap and eaſy prize be 
| found, 9 

In their dead ſleep and drunken revels drown'd. 
24, But huſh, lie cloſe till the great ſignal's 
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The king and all the army wait without, 

To ſecond the great blow we muſt begin, 
Returning by the night's protecting ſhade, | 
Entering that breach the Trojan hands have made. 

| [The Scene ſhuts. 
* | Enter Mob drunk. | 3 

| 1%. Mob. Well Captain, we have had a rory Wl 
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7 be Siege of Troy. 
"Caps, Ay, neighbour, the noble 28 Parks bs 


has made all the conduits in the town clarets! 
and given us tuch feaſting and toping, and fid- 
ling and roaring, till we are all priaces as great 
17 a5 hinfelt. 

All. Ay, ay, all 5 all princes ! 

Capt. O neighbours, here are rare days coming 
on, now the wars are Cone, and peace ud pfen 
are pouring in upon us; we thall have no trede 
but eating and drinking ; we thall have ſix half- 
penny loaves for a farthing, and every pint pot 
mail hold a gallon, | 
| 24, Mob. Bur are you ſure thefe bleſſed days 
are CO. ing? 

preg Capt. Sure! why I have prince Paris's own 
Word for it, 

30. Mob. And we ay take his word, for he 
* a- gracious good prinee, 

Capt. And we his loyal and obedient ſubjecte, 
after his own pious example, walk wprightly, hve 
e and are all drunk with joy. > 

Enter Wife, 

Wife. A there's my beat, Capt Tom, and 
Capt. Sot, tho; Pox on him, no | muſt play the 
| bypoerite, ah coax him home to bed; If | don't 
_ lan twe I ſhi have a foul lond of garbage of. 
2 bim to morrowün orning Have I found thee, | 

my deary? Welß my dear, thou haſt made a pret- | 
ty night on't. Bi, come, chicken, tis piſt. - 
night: ', and ies der s home to bed, 
Capt. What, go ke 2 poor pra? tO bed. with 
my as. Wife ? No F Hy, Pd have you to know, 
ol keep a whore, lik | Prince Paris 3 a whore 
— K 3 WC ie 
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whore, thou iFalt keep me, ny dear, fo prithee | 
go home to bed 


ore | Ay, a Kar ſhalt keep 6-74; 
1 30d. Mod. A 


noble n e take her good 


* council ; 'tis nig ſleeping my and fo let's all 


+0 * 3 you v ; nog zging. | 
I | Then home let's be jogging, there take z'tother 1090 
WE Be drunk both without and within doors; | 

19 | A pack af mad fellows, we'll burn, buro the 

: Þ | bellows, 

17 And throw the whele houſe out oft the windows, 


The ſcene 77 and diſcovers the town without 
| the horſe. Enter King Ulyſfes, Grecian guards 


Ft and attendants, all with drawn {words in one 
5 Hand, and lighted flambeaus in the other, a 
King. Now vengeance thou'rt my own! Now 
* impious Troy, 1 : 
Thy fall draws on. Burn, raviſh and deſt roy: ” 
Heap piles of fire thro! every flaming flreer, 
i roll Ulyff. And ſheath your ſwords in all the throats 
* you meet. | 
= King. Spare neither age non ſex, 5 
. Ulyff. Nor ſhrines nor temples ſave, EY 
3 Make all one crimſon, and one blazing grave. 
King. Pull both with fire and ſword, that ven- 
#: geance down, | | 
* Til Froy ſhall even «t once both burn and drowy: | 
ER | Think how you buil d. the adulterous Helen's ans: | | 
| Hot as ber luſt, her Funeral pile mall burn, e 
1 
"210 Doriog theſe commands given by the king, the ſl i. 
7 * e up and down the ſireets, ſeemingly 


ſetting _ 


The Siege of Troy. 6 75 N 
ſetting the town on fire, whilſt near forty win. 
dos or pole holes in the ſeveral paintings, all 
appear on fire, the flames catching from houſe 
to houſe, and all performed by illuminations 
and tranſparent paintings, ſeen ſcattered thro?*} * | 
the des, both in the upper and lower towns, | 


— 


— — 


Here enter ſeveral Trojans, in various and diſ- 
tracted poſtures, through the flaming ſtreets, 
puriucd by the Grecians, other Grecians running 
Way with young women in their arms, all with 


ſeveral ſhrieks and Cries, Tc, a | \ 
Enter Paris. | 


Par, O theſe dread flames! Jove pours his 

| wrathful hre, | | | 
Againſt poor Troy, both men and fates conſpire, | | 
Pat fire ang {word fall with an eaiy welght , | | | 
I've lot my Helen! There's my ſtroke of fate l | 

Enter Caſlandro. 

Caſſ. Now, unbeliever, ſee thoſe blazing ruins 
Par. C:ſtanara ! 5 [ot Troy. , 
Cail. Behold thy conntry, fathers, brothers, |, 
And all chy bleeding victims! fee their fall, 
And tren:ble at thy own ; their burning graves, | 
Not half fo hot as thy infernal hires. | | 
Per, I dare not ſee that face, It ſtrikes a bluſh. } 
Caſſ. If thou cawit bluſh, bluſh to the gods, 

5 not me. ? N 
| What though the black adulterer, yet thou art 
A brother {lil!, and {ve a Glter*s heart. | | 


| | Par. O divine goodneſs ! now I am loſt indeed, | + 
1 | Tis thro' this only wound my ſoul could bleed, ' J 
Qs C. Farewell; prepare to die, thou haſt not three 


RKRep ee 


K * 


1 7 * 3 Iiege of Troy. 
+ Repenting minutes left 'twixt death and thee, * 
J Forlook by ell the world, and only mourn'd by | 

me, , + 
1 Par. hou eracle of Pare, to my great doom N 
| 1 bow, 2 | EIS 
| Not overtook by death, 1'1] meet it now. #I'% 
2 king, Ulyſſes and guards. 1 
Kling. Burn out, my blazing vengeance, burn 

io bright, 

»Till the pale A of this immortal night, 
Shrink in their heads at thy diviner light. 

. Eater Hon. 
Paris, Where is the fate I'd meet ? 

F King, Traytor, tis vere 

x Parr, | know that face too well. 3 
Kit, And this keen ſtee}, WE 
$hal! know thy heart as wet. 3 | 

Hold, fir, difgrace not | 
our word, with ſuch polluted blood; _ | 
An ax, a Seaifold, and an hangman' s hand, | 
Beſt fit fo vile a traptor's ex: oution, 

X Unkind Ulyſſes, would'ſt thou rob my glory?! 


Nis Heath, and by this arm of juſtice gipen ?; | {| 

No, Paris, meet thy fate, and trom this hand? 
4 Let public ſcaffolds meaner heads demand || 
1 {> » The? thy ſoul's blacker than perditien; ſtill | i 
| Thou'ſl Priam's-royal blood thy veins to F: 1 


That only claim does for his vengeang call. „ 
Thöu'rt born a prince, and by a king malt fall. | l 
4 his to thy heart! [Fights and kills Puris. ; 
1 3 © King,” thor'ſt aimed too well. 1 

* . f King, Ds 10 05 Monſter, to thy throne in W 
wh. dell.) | 
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(hole years of death. | 
| Hes, No, I defy thy power! 1 "= 
Here Lam (afe within this flaining tower. 

I fee What fate does my poor Paris ſharey _ | 
For him 1 liv'd, fer him alone was fair, 
And fince my joys in his cold urn lie dead, <4 

| Thoſe curling flames thall be my laſt. warm bed 
Ang up then to this ſhining bed of fire, ; 
And ſee the phœnix ot the world expire & 
4 I Leaps down into the fre. 
oC | King: She has bravely eſcaped me. . 
UI. Yes, when thus ſhe fell, 55 32 
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Paris. Vain world, and what's more vain, - # 
fond love, farc wel. FS [Dies. 
Helen enters above, 5 
Hel. My Paris dead ! On this ſad object fixt, 
Eyes look your laſt, 'tis Helen's fate comes next ! BY 
X. Ha ! feize che traiteeſe, bring her to my Fl 
vengeance 
rinc her alive, for RNs and racks ang tortures 


+ [She has performed, es fir, an ilE-part: well.” 


Ling. is done! 'tis done, this brace of tra- 
| tors lain, 3 
This one night's * rewards my ten. years pain. 
| 7 | 4 Kan Scene thuts, 7 3 
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